; ; ying thee; nay, had J the vast riches of Ching- 


~ Wo insignificant for thy acceptance, as an equivo- 


> Shaving promised to give thee, from time to time, 


Pam-ho-am, were those old men, and how well 


| THE MICROSCOPE. - 





No. 2.] 
2, PER ANNUM. | 
THE CHINESE PHILOSOPHER. 
om Li-en-chi-al-tang, now in Louisville, to Fum-ho- ~ 
ain, first President of the Cerimonial assemblies at 
Pekin in China. 
‘Thou friend of my heart, and counsellor of my 
uth and inexperience, with what raptures do I 
t down to unfold to thee, the emotions of my 
nl,—emotions, flowing fi fratitude to thee, 
for thy tender care of my in and for the les- 
ns of sound philosophy, with which thou hast 
bred’ my riper years. Ha [ millions of Ruples 
Cowries, to offer, they would be but as.a drop 
f water poured into the mighty Ganges, towards 








ogg, to lay at thy feet, the ofiermg would be 


nt for thestores of wisdom, with which thou hast 
tified my mind, Itisnow,O son of my ancesters, 
at | experience the full force of thy ethics, bear- 
y ine up,‘amid the shocks, which my judgment 
ad understanding are compelled to sustain, day 
er day, in this land of strangers, 

Viren I had passed in safety, the great wall of 
ina, which seperates the children of the immor- 
Bratna, from the world of iniidels;! hastened to 
na kan-jot, journeying to Pondicherry, where | 
mediately embarked on board an infidel ship 
ich wafted me with the rapidity of the winds, 
his land of coldness and corruption of the human 


art, 


sketches, ofthe habits, mannersand customs, 
his people; to redeem that promise, I send thee 
is, commencing with their form of government. 
'They have amongst their sacred records. a 
anserit (or Constitution, as they call it) which 
y say, was written by their old men, some forty 
F fifty years ago, when they seperated themselves 
bm another nation beyond the great sea, By 
s Shansérit it is provided, that their Chief shall 
chosen every fourth year, ‘This Chief Is respou- 
ble to the people for his conduct; having no pre- 
Wegatives, he may pardon the condemned, but has 
Bet the power of condemning any. How wise, O 


Have they secured their posterity, from the iron 
Hig@bd ofoppression. He is subject to bemg remov- 
from office, for bad conduct, by. one of the as- 
Bemblies Which make laws; for, wouldst thou be- 
eve it, they have two assemblies for making laws 
the whole nation, and two more im eyery cir- 
Mescribed geographical district, which they call 
am independent state, to make laws for these se 
B departments; these latter are limite 
ysas establish, and distinguish right b 
-s and penalties, The laws of, bs 
mbhies, are declared by their #™ 
b Supreme law of the whole fF 
bf the lesser assembities, cag ! hese 
trary to the national saw. * USS Optic glass: 1, o 
R very wise provision, Lyg@at® Foe with & aia 
n, who wish to make # rder+--SOme marked, Ou 
iti ‘intentional mistakcs——-others, 
portunities of chaffer¥ * “sap Are 
he Spirit and meanigth™ the eyes wheo tusy nas 
mn thou knowest ##u Also a few extra: Gnas, for 
ets of Letters, aad Reports of Sitle 





oe 


rhaps, more in th , , 
will endeavor Ge apply a8 aboye.. 
Tiga Magi | Wor the Miercecope: 
Tiles atime ° wie Pickier If, Erg. , - 
i Jazzeliagia® i see that you intend te 
tthough/ gentry of this place, in the M 
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By TIM TICKLER, Jr. Esq. 5 
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_ sentence on all In 
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ave | *avered sr/his history, you shallhear it, from ~ 


i 


expose the 


=a 





an 








oft meet, in sweet and rapturous converse, 
the eye of external vission is closed, and the 
With all.its sdiities is lost in the oblivion of 


eo CHI-AL-TANG, — 
Pads tra on 
ee 


nslated by ; 
TIM TICKLER, Jr, Esq. 
a rere m 


A FRAGMENT.—Trust me. Maria! that ele- 
gance of person, beautiful regularity of features, 
that majéstic airywhich strikes every beholder with 
tove and admiration,—will avail thee nothing a- 
gainst the cold ravages of death! The gayythe 
wise, the humble and exalted, the beautiful aid 
deformed, must all moulder and fall to their origin- 
al clay. hou hast seen the sum rise im all its 
splendor: nature freshens at its approueh; the 
morning ofits reign is all smiling beauty and per- 

tion—it gains strength as it acquires its meridian 

eight;—it faints as it sinks beneath the western 
hemisphere the distant prospect fades on the view; 
and the day closes in shades of Cimmerian dark- 
ness! Such is the emblem of life, Man comes ins 
to existence as the dawn bursts from the chambers 
of darkness, his youth is beautiful as the morning’ 
sun, his puberty is as the noon, eridued withstrength 
and vigor, animated with hepe, and pleased with 
enjoyment; but soon, too soon alas! the evening 
approaches, ere reason arrives to its meridian, it 
eomes, and all the transitory scenes of life; are . a 
shortly closed in the allotments of eternity! Yetp acne“ 
Witte While, and every breast, ‘how Warm with ~— Ss a 
hope, and busy with design, will have the line i 
ments of death written on them; the eye t * ee 
tracing these lines, wili be closed in darkness, an ue 
the hand that writes, sooner or later be crumbled . 


mfo dust, 
THOMAS, 


Communications. 
To Tiw Tickler, Jr. Esq. 


Str--On the 17th of last month. a countryman ~ 
of mine ‘paid me alvisit, “He took the highest soul 
believing himself eqga/ tM jadee.and pronounced 

se debtors, Bankrupt officers, 
Vagrants, money borrowers, &c. acknowledging 
hi/nself as sach~—Notable to proceed further, 
except the foligring.exclamation, Och! Mrs,—— — ¥ 
I can’t pay youfor the 
list night,” hedied! 

If on dissecion, any further informatien can be- 


Y . 
# 


Yours &c, 
PADDY, Student of Surgery. 
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For the Microscope, 
you would inform the | 
all day long about.:the . 
pre-doors, we would 
~ “better employment | 
tes can easily be. 
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: : For the Microscope. 

. THE THEATRE—THE GALLERY, &c. 

- Friend Tim.—By jings, 1 went to the Theater, 
last Saturday night—and youdon’t know what do- 
ings we had there—the rarest sport that ever you 
heard of—by the lord harry, itsnowed inside of the 
house, just like out-a-doors—and then there was a 

Aurious fellow come out in a slide with a great Big 
Bar hitclied to it-—but somehow or other the. Bar 
wdt‘léose, and ran and jumped down amongst the 
fiddlers, and they had the darndest hardest work 
to get him out, that ever you saw—I lauglied till I 
t the cholick—all this time I was down in the Pit 
as they call it,and indeed, it. looks like one of my 
- ‘old porter-cellars, because it is so low down, that a 
fellow has to stand up or the benches to see—and 
Iwas determined to see every thing, and thinks J, 
the Gallery, as they call it, seems to be the highest 
‘up, and I'll go up there—so I went up, and, dang 
my skin, if] did’nt think they were performing the 
part of the Honey Moon, as the player says, up 
there—for I never, in all my born days, seen gals 
and boys so loving as they were—Why, sir, when 
sister Sall was married, her Jackey did’nt love her 
half so much, to my notion. Lord, how I wanted to 
be in their mess—but one or two fellows looked so 
at me, that I trimbled, jist like my old 

Dobbin does of a cold rainy day. They tell me 

that these gals loves every body that loves them. 

Ay Isaw two or three of my own kin sitting with these 
/ + Yovely souls leaning in their laps—Oh! how I did 
begrudge them that pleasure—but | was afraid to 

say a single word, for they might have jumped on 

me, and of beat me to death, in less time than you 

could say Jack Robbinson. I thought, I was not 

high enough, and next I went up among the Blacka- 

tnores, but I could’nt see much there—and IJ deter- 

ined to go down into the Bozes, as they calls 
> Lord, I might as well have tried to look 
zh a stone-wall as to see there+-for the big 
r with ladies setting on the rim of 







“the boxes—I ‘spose to shew themselves, for I don’t 
know what else—almost stopped up the space be- 
tweenthe boxes and gallery. These gals who 


‘ take ap so-much room, and the boys up iv the gal- 


lery, who are so cute as to make all them gals up 


: a rf  thewve love them, had better look sharp, for there is 


‘who want to see, and to play Farces 
the gals in the gallery, while the players are 
ing plays in the furtherest end of the Theatre, 

Ws well as themselves. I shall take good notice, 


when I go again, who oe 
nen TBO ES HON TMEEHY TWIST, 
NNO. 164 Bnekeye Alley, sign fihe Lame-horse. 
P. §.—Ifany body feels thenselves slighted in 
\ any description, if they will call ¢my house, they 
\ hall be noticed next time. se? 


For the Meroscope. 









LADIES LOOK SHARP!!—My Nesusorn Be“ 


iOerlll «6 AY 
Messrs. Editors—A few evenings age* 
up Jefferson street, and shortly afte 
my back upon the Theatre, m” 
denly arrested with the ap” 
28 brushed gentleman, who: 


seemed familar. As" 

me With a fow-bow 9” 

sitated fora momer’ 

to a.certainty w? 

ment, | found,’ 
Ghanweir— 





west 








afternoon? When he repliéd quite jocosel “$0 se 
of, around * 


the Ladies, Sir!” “I have a full list, Sir, 


dozen upon top it,out of Which I~ intend to choose — 
me a wife, Sir, and my very warm friend Vulcan, . 


whom you know is a very large man, Sir, and my 


elder brother, Billy Sweetlips has promised to help 


me alltha’ can. At the next “lection for. trustees, 
Sir, (continued he,) “My friend Vulcan ’spects to 
be “lected to the Upper House—and then my bro- 
ther Billy Sweetlips will be Sir, you know, 
and thenmy chance for gitten my choice out of the 
list, will be beyand dispute, Sir—Who then dare 
Sir, to show his face amung the Ladies where I am? 
for with such powerful friends Re Sir,] shall 
be able to tred down all opposition.” ‘Thus, elated 
with prospects so flattering and impatient to realize 
his phantom, he bade me good evening, took a cross 
street, and in afew minutes <eppet into a smal) 
log-house one and ahalf stories high, where I un- 
derstood several Ladies had gathered to see a sick 
friend. How he succeeded I have not yet been 
able to learn, but the first time I am blessed with 
an interview withghim, you shall hear the whole of 
the affair. Your old friend, 
TOBY PHILPOT. 


a 








For the Microscope. 
Mr. Tim—TI must accuse you of considerable 


want of ingenuity in the distribution of your Con- | 


cave glasses. You have been profusely liberal 
to your male friends, but sparing indeed to the 
ladies. I wished to. borrow my old friend Priscilla’s, 
but owing to an unfortunate difference of opinion, 
relative to a kind of Snuff, which I call Rappee, 
and she Macauba, she did not think it worth while 
to be at home; | am surprised that a man of your 


experience, Tim, should have forgotten that thro’ 


the ladies alone, can you expect a detail of fashion- 
able dissipation, scandal’ &c.° That you have 


friends, (female) there is no doubt, but they ae 


not the Belles, nor are they .the 


ladies, for these view you with as much abhorrence 


as they would a Cockatrice. They misconstrae 
your intentions and entirely subvert the bearing of 
your remarks; they think that you are irritated 
with the world, and wish, maliciously to curtail 
their rights and their pleasures. Now, for my 
part, Tim, I view your intentions differently —I be- 
lieve that it.is your wish to correct manners and 
actions generally. I feel conscious that, my sex 
will be offended, at my candor; but I have hoped, 


that age, in which we so studiously avoid an expo- MP 


sition of our defects—they will say, that J am au 
envious Old-maid. 1 am old, but not envious. And 


I am happy in being so. Blessed with health and& 


independence, Mr. Tickler, | spend ‘my time i 
charitable visits to the poor and sick—1 wear the} 
stays and long-waisted dresses of 

wear spastacies and a snuff-box—I am somewhat 
fond of gossiping, but Mr. Tim, we all have our 
Feailties—| spend my time in the fashionable cir- 
“fortune makes it no intrusion,} in toto, | 

‘ye of maidenhood, as pleasantly as you 

‘1 will account at intervals, thro’ 

wy rise, fall and progress, and should 

to any of the Belles, they should 

Mike yourself, Tim,. intl 

‘tives, but solely with the hope 
‘efmy young friends, to beat 

’ F 
‘avex if you please, af 

‘ed to No. 47 Maider 
Zolatile’s, sign of the 
tularly attended {0 
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Keel boats Frankfort and Lexington, an ele- 
gant assortment of Tin, Cows and Rams Horns, to- 
gether with a quantity of Oven Lids, Tin Pans, 
Pewter bells, and about one hundred pieces of sheet 
iron, suitable for the celebration of Nuptials, $c— 
‘They were put uP expressly mss this a 

i Id low for coun roduce. Apply to 
wring “TIMOTHY TWIST, 


No. 164 Buckeye Alley, sign of the Lame-horse, 


WMIUCGROSCOlPE. 


“Some gentle Touches—Some keen Remarks.” 


LOUISVILLE....SATURDAY, APRIL 24, 1824. 


OUR OWN AFFAIRS. 

Mr. Johnston having withdrawn himself, as one 
of the publishers of the “Microscope.” It will here- 
after be published by Dr. Roberts, and Edited by 
Tim Tickler, Jr, Esq. 3 

The utmost endeavors will be exerted, in order 
to render the Microscope, bothuseful and entertain- 
ing to its patrons. (¢7-A Communication box is 
kept opposite the Market-house. 























Some litte disturbance took place at our office, 
on issuing the first number of this paper, on Satur- 
day last, owing toa false impression, which had 
been taken up, that the Microscope was intended 
as a Vehicle of abuse; we hope the report is suf- 
ficiently refuted, and. we are happy to add, that 
the subsequent conduct of the gentleman concerned, 
deserves more praise, than his previous conduct 
merited censure. 





NATIONAL—Congress have nearly disposed 
of all the money in the Treasury, so that we may 
safely calculate on an adjournment, when they 
will dispose of themselves, each to his own tent. 

Sopa pe ~ -THE STATES,... . 

Our mails have not yet come to haf. 

ere ames 
EXPOSITIONS. 

We have read that very able production of nen- 
sense, by Mr. Bibb, and can see nothing therein, to 
give itthe title of “Exposition,” unless Mr. Bibb, 
or his friends, meant an Exposition of his duplicity. 
For certain it is, there is nothing to be found in it, 
but “4o here! or lo! there”——-while the main object 
is kept out of view. : 














The Compliments of Tim Tickler, Jr. Esq. to the 

Editors of the “Advertiser” and “Morning Post,” 
Gentlemen: 

J think thatim your ardor, and warm zeal, to paint 
and set forth, the Super-superlative qualifications, 
talents, virtues, public and private, of Gen. Jackson, 
you saffer the gloomy sphere, in which you medi- 
tate to eclipse or overshadow, the merits, talents, 
qualitications and public Services, of Henry Clay 
and others. Perhaps in your Somniferous studies 
you have overlooked them—Perhaps you have 
not had an opportuninty of seeing—Perhaps you 
have seen them with a jaundic’d eye—Or perhaps 
you de aot wish to see them, or what is still more 

bable, you do Mt wish the people to See them. 

t lastly, perhaps your eyes are dull, and you 
are not yet jd "the habit of using Optic glasses, in 
which case, | can accommodate you with a few, of 
a superior quelity, ¢n order—Some marked, double 
Pere to correct intentional mistakes—others, - 
close Convex, a the eyes when they have 


been wil Also a few extra ones, for 
fohisog Petune : 


Letters, and rts of little 
Caucuses, Ge. §e. as —— sf | 
To Time Pickler Jr, Esq. ie Sori | 


you intend,to se the 
ul bred gentry of this place, in the hieoae, 
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T am glad to see that 
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who are in the habit of peeping under ladies: bon- 
nets, in the streets, and staring them out of coun- - 
tenance; as I have avery notorious case of the 
kind to complain of. : 

Passing down third cress street the other day, 
a grey-headed fusty lookig Batchelor, with a red 
vest on, put his head out at the door, just before I 
came opposite; and with a saucy grin, stared me 
full in the face until ] passed; then making an 
observation to some person in the house, which I 
could not understand, shut the door with a Idud 
laugh. | a. 

I should not Mr. Tim, think the gentleman worth 
noticing, only that he is notorious forsuch breach- 
es of politeness, such as huging /adies in the street, 
after dark, and sending his horse, which is well 
tutor’d, to houses, where he is not welcome, that 
he may go and bring him away. I could Mr. Tim, 
enumerate a long catalogue of such offences, bat 
the above shall suffice for the present. Yours &c, 

P FANNY FLIRT.’ 

For the Microscope. | 
CATCH THE BEAR!!! 

Five cents in specie, will be given-to any person 
who will give me information of a large BEAR, that 
jumped in the Orchestra of the Theatre, on Satur- 
day night last, and broke several fiddles—It is sup- 
posed that he is.watching’his opportunity to creep 
offinto some cold climate, but it is absolutely ne- 
cessary that he should be brought before the Bear 
of justice, for the injury he has done. Apply to 

TIMOTHY TIGHTLACE, Esq. 
At the sign of the Cow and Snuffers. 





For the Microscope. 
Mr. Tim—4 heard as how by the way of a slant, 
theré were at least two or three certain gentlemen 
who live on Jefierson street, who ar: members ofa 
certain Christian Society, apprehended there was 
a certainty of your establishment being set up for 
the mere purpose of telling Church Secrets; | dif- 
fering with them as to their belief, denied it—but, 
why should they be more alarmed than the rest of 
their neighbors; unless, they are afraid the Cap 
will fit;, and of course must wear it; well, be itso, 
and | Will say Amen. Yours truly, 
TIM TUGMUTTON. 
Se hy 
To Correspondents—Billy, isinformed, that as he 
broke his fiddle in the swamp, he must go elsewhere 
for consolation... Edward is solicited to continue 
his favors—Lightfoot shall be noticed in due time, 
as we shall in future be compelled to give prece- 
dence, according to the miller’s rule. SmallHints, 
Limber Legs, Sword canes, Muddy streets, and 
Dirty Lamp-posts, are severally postponed untib 
next number. Quicksight, is informed that we do 
not believe his statement correct, we therefore 
cannot publish it. r Female correspondents, 
will observe that we thankfully accept ofthem eve- 
ry touch of the pen. 








Mr. DRAKE’S Benerir takes place at the 
Theatre, this evening. 








~-PORT OF LOUISVILLE. -~ 
April 21, Arrived keel boats Frankfort and Lex- 
ington, cago, horns &c. to'T. Twist, Esq. 
“ Temperence from do with communicati 
the Microscope—and Jerry Jingle. 
Departed Flat boat Swampo, forthe lowe: 
ket, cargo Black-iegs, being part-of the drs 







of the late arrival. We wish them a pleagat > 
jeumey to the mouth of the Mississippi, 2-4 * 
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‘TEMPLE OF APOLLO. 


’ VA WATIA AA rntrr nnn evi enn nnn 
TO SPRING, by Cupid. 
Teeming with Nature's living fires, 
I bid thee welcome, genial spring, 


While fancy wakes her thousand lyres 
- And woods and valés responsive ring. 


She comes—lo! winter scowls away; 
Harmonious forms start forth to view; 
' Nymphs, tripping light in circles gay, 
’  Deck’d in their robes of virgin hue. 


Then I on am’rous sporting bent, oe 
_, Like a sly archer take my stand}. 
Wide thro’ the world my shafts are sent, 

And ev’ry creature owns my hand: 


First man, the lord of all below, 
A captive sinks beneath my dart; 
And lovely woman, fram’d to glow, 
Yields the dominion of her heart! 


¥"s ‘Thro’ sea and earth, and boundless sky, 


The fond subjection all must prove, 
Whether they swim the stream, or fly, 
Or mountain, vale, or forest rove. 


Nor léss the garden’s sweet domain, 

The mossy heath, and verdent mead, 
The tow’ring hill, the level plain, 

And fields, with blooming life o’erspread. 








To ELIZA 
You ask me where I found this rose, . 
_ So. beauteous to the view: © tions 


Where genuine merit often grows, 
This modest flow’ret grew. 

Screen’d by the parent bush, it bloom’d, 
Hid from the sunny ray, 

While crouds above, the air perfum’d, 
And wanton’d to the day. 


A leston—let it be improv’d, 
And on your memory lie, 
The girl who seeks to be belov’d, 


Must shun the public eye. 
EDWARD. 





THE HAPPY MARRIAGE, 
An Epitaph. 

Here lies a constant pair below, 

Who knew not matrimonial woe, 

And ne’er express’d a wish to par’; 

Love the sole regent of each heart. 

Without a cloud their minutes rol!d, 

Nod Jife’s last sands, were sands of gold. 
What precious grains! what charming weather, 
You ask how long they liv’d together? - 
Y'rom good authority, I speak, 
They liv’d together—one whole week! 





Epitaph on a Constable. 
Here lies the body of W. W 
Who never more will trouble you, trouble you: 





Epitaph on a Cobler. 
Death at my door oft made a stand, 
tut ulways found meon the mending hand ; | 
At length he came in very dirty weather, 
dud rip'd the Soul from ofthe upper leather. 





COMMUNICATIONS. | 
—_——————— 
YANKEY vs, IRISH. 


_ An Irishman by birth, by occupation a baker, 
came to this place in 18—and established himself, 
afterwards came a Yankey ascommission merchant, 
furnishing boat stores, &c. bought a_ quantity of 
bread of the baker on a credit‘of sixty days; the 


time rolled round—the baker citied for his money, | 


The merchant droped his pen, and'said, “you have 
taken too much liberty, sir I’m a regular Bred 
merchant, and sufier no man to enter my counting. 
house with his hat on.” Gripes! replied the baker, 
“I don’t know whether. you are a regular Bread 
merchant, or not—but J have called for my pay, 
and can tell you, that] have baked more bread, 
than you ever saw, in all your born days, 





For the Microscope. 
To Mr. Tim Tickler, Jr. Esq. 
Orrossum Krncpom, Aprix 18, 1824, 

Dear Tim—Havin hearn that you hav cum Edi- 
tor toa paper, I offer my hearty gratulations of 
your future prospects, You shall have my patron- 
age, my dear Tim, (though not very great,) for I 
am hearty glad that you have issued such a paper, 
that will cut the coms of our Jack-a-dandies with 
their sword-canes, Tom and Jerry’s, that infest our 
town. These fellows, my dear Tim, are the cause 
of School girls especially, getting a great deal of 
scolding from their school-masters, by filling their 
heads with nonsense, love and matrimony, that the 
poor creatures can’t get their lessons, 
therefore, my dear Tim, give those insects a small 
look through your——~see-all, (for 1 can’t think of 
the name of yonr paper,)that they may keep their 
eyes open and their mouths shut, for they need 
not expect to find other peopie always asleep. 


Dear Tim, you must do these fellows business, | 


for it arn’t in my line o’business. Yours spectful- 
ly, forever, and two days arter, 
BOMBASTES FURIOSO, | 
P.S—Insert ce vouxplais. — 











For the Microscope, 
Dean Tim, Jr-—-On the last Sabbath, or Lord*y 
day, athought struck me, I must go to Church, 
yes, and I did too—butafter arriving there I found 
many others like myself, had gone for mere curiosi- 
ty~-Why Tim, would you believe it, | saw many 
there who were whispering, laughing and gazing 
about; and further, two tip-top young Jadies, (just 
before Church was out,) stepped over the benches, 
without fear or shame, and you might have seen as 
high up as their ankles, at least; fie! shame! 
mame! young ladies, beware, | am squinting at you 
through my Ogle glasses. Your’sin haste, 
TOM TELLTALE. 


SHOCKING! 

We are informed, that a few nights ago, in this 
Town, a Blind horse, found his way to the bottom 
of a Well, and has not yet seen his error! The 
well had been opened the day H@fore, to improve it, 
and neglecting to cover it at night, they found it 
vastly improved by morning. It is confidently 
hoped, that the Trustees, may See to this business 
in future, as there are many more Bilird horses in 





our Town, which we cannot Well dispose of, in ° | 


that way. 60 feet is rather too deep for the Blind, 
to see their errors~+My glasses cannot reach them, 
TIM TICKLER, Jr. Esq. 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING BY 


T. H. ROBERTS, M. D.. 
Opposite the Market-house, Louisville, Ky. ° 


Where subscriptions & communications: will be = 
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